90                                              MUSJEUS.

yon; and as a token that you have found what you are sent forth
to seek, observe that the man whom the gods have selected for
your Prince, at the time when you approach him, will be eating
his repast on an iron table, under the open sky, in the shadow of a
solitary tree. To him you shall do reverence, and clothe his body
with the princely robe. The white horse will let him mount it,
and bring him hither to the Court, that he may be my husband
and your lord."

She then left the assembly, with the cheerful yet abashed coun-
tenance which brides wear, when they look for the arrival of the-
bridegroom. At her speech there was much wondering; and the
prophetic spirit breathing from it worked upon the general mind
like a divine oracle, which the populace blindly believe, and which
thinkers alone attempt investigating. The messengers of honour
were selected, the white horse stood in readiness, caparisoned with
Asiatic pomp, as if it had been saddled for carrying the Grand
Sigmor to mosque. The cavalcade set forth, attended by the con-
course, and the loud huzzaing of the people; and the white horse-
paced on before. But the train soon vanished from the eyes of
the spectators: and nothing could be seen but a little cloud of
dust whirling up afar off: for the spirited courser, getting to its
mettle when it reached the open air, began a furious gallop, like
a British racer, so that the squadron of deputies could hardly keep
in sight of it. Though the quick steed seemed abandoned to its
own guidance, an unseen power directed its steps, pulled its bridle,
and spurred its flanks. Fraulein Libussa, by the magic virtues
inherited from her Elfine mother, had contrived so to instruct the
courser, that it turned neither to the right hand nor to the left
from its path, but with winged steps hastened on to its destina-
tion : and she herself, now that all combined to the fulfilment of
her wishes, awaited its returning rider with tender longing.

The messengers had in the mean time been soundly galloped;
already they had travelled many leagues, up hill and down dale ;
had swum across the Elbe and the Moldau; and as their gastric
juices made them think of dinner, they recalled to mind the
strange table, at which, according to the Fraulein's oracle, their
new Prince was to be feeding. Their glosses and remarks on it-
were many. A forward knight observed to his companions : "In
my poor view of it, our gracious lady has it in her eye to bilk us,
and make April messengers of us; for who ever heard of any man
in Bohemia that ate his victuals off an iron table ? What use is.